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HELLO, KIDS ! 


ITS MY TURN 
TO BE EDITOR OF 
OUR MAGAZINE 
THIS TIME. 

ALL THE KIDS IN 
OUR GANG HELPED 
ME FIND THE STORIES 
AND PICTURES FOR 

х THIS BOOK AND WE 
HERE'S THE GANG, JANET, SURE HOPE YOU'LL 
FROGGY, BLUCKWHEAT, AND МЕ. LIKE THEM. 
| HERE'S THE LIST OF WHAT'S IN THE MAGAZINE 
OUR GANG PAGES 1-10 KING зц-ці | 
FLIPANDDIP еее 11-16 THE HUNGRY WOLF 42-45 
THELITTLE FIELD MOUSE 1123 ТОМ AND JERRY 46-53 
PETE SMITH 24-25 JIMMY WELLS 54-57 
BARNEY BEAR 26-33 BENNY BURRO 58-64 


















ALL YOUR FRIENDS ARE 
IN THE’ BOOK, BARNEY 
BEAR, TOM AND JERRY, 
BENNY BURRO, AND 

OUR GANG, OF COURSE 


BESTO EIE 


MICKEY — 
EDITOR 





MICKEY-EDITOR 


OUR GANG COMICS, Vol. 1, Мо, 3, Jan.-Feb., 1943. Published bi-monthly by Dell Publishing 
Ave., New York, N. Y. Second class entry applied for at the Post Off м 

З) 1879. Additional entry applied for at Pouahkeepste, Subscriptions 140.5 A SO ante e 
а” 1942 Бу Loew's 177 













с., 149 Madison 

act of March 
ingle copies, 10 
U. S. A. 


THE GREAT 


OUR GANG 
CIRCUS 


SAY, GANG —LETS HAVE A CIRCUS 
IN MY BACK YARD/ 










ima) 


OKAY! EVERYBODY GO AND 
DIG UP THEIR COSTUMES 
AND WELL START! 



















/ CAN BE THE 
WILD MAN! 

7 / CAM 8. 
———  İR/NGMAS7I 





ILL BE A LADY 
BARE BACK RIDER! 





STRONG MAN. 















"Say, MOM, /М GOING 


WELL, / WAS GOING TO 
TO HÁ-— 


ASK IF IT'D BE ALL 
P RIGHT TO HAVE A 
DONT ВОТНЕВ МЕ 2 C/RCUS. = 
NOW, MICKEY. [М 7 
GETTING THE HOUSE 
READY, FOR THE 
LADIES AUXILIARY 
У MEETING. 


АМ SINCE / WASN'T TOLD NOT TO, 
ILL. USE THESE OLD CLOTHES OF 


POPS FOR MY RINGMASTER COSTUME. 








. GOLLY =1 LOOK 
LIKE MY^NO-GOOD 
UNCLE HARRY! 





OH BOY! WE'RE ALL SET! | / THESE MUSCLES 
ALL WE HAVE TO DO -OF MINE KEEP 
75 FIX UP THE SLIPPIN' OUT 
APPARATUS. OF PLACE, 











THE PULLEY ROPE WILL HOLD 
ME UP. /LL JUST RIDE ACROSS 


IN A DEATH-DEFYIN' GLIDE! ад 


HOLD STILL, 
RAGS! HOW САМ 

, WE PAINT YOU 

/F YOU FALL OFF, YOULL LIKE A TIGER 
KILL THE AUDIENCE /F YOU WIGGLE? 

















FOR MY ACT AS A BAREBACK GET READY, GANG! /'M 

RIDER, YOU AND HAPPY CAN BE GOIN’ TO START SELLING 

INSIDE THE MAKE-BELIEVE HORSE HERETO: 

/ WON'T ገ 

BE THE 
REAR 
END! 




















175 ONLY A PENNY, FOLKS— STEP UP AND 
SEE THE MOST STOOPENDOUS AND COLOSSAL 
C/RCUS Ши THE HISTRY OF [AE WORLD! 


LOOK MORE 
FIERCER, 











Three. 








( SAY, LITTLE GIRL, VE GOT SOME 
ICE CREAM FOR THIS ADDRESS. SIGN 
FOR 17 WILL YOU? /М IN A HURRY 

























ORDERED /T TO SELL AT 


ICE CREAM—/ BET MICKEY 





, 





















| HERE YOU ARE, KIDS — ICE 
CREAM ONLY FIVE CENTS 





ILL BUY FOR 
THE CROWD, 
YOUNG LADY! 


775 17 DANGEROUS TO 
TOUCH THEM, FROGGY ? 

















YOWP —/M BEIN' 
EATEN ALIVE! 
HELP! HEL 
























7 OUGHT то 


/ OUGHT TO SUE 
YOU ONE RIGHT 
ON THE NOSE! 
LOOK AT MY 

MEE-NAGER/E! 












HERE, FROGGY PUT THE REPTILES Па JUST |THE SHOW 

IN THIS ICE CREAM CAN —I'VE - PUT IT /S ABOUT 

SOLD ALL THE ICE CREAM, INSIDE İ)TO BEGIN! 
2 = THE 

THANKS, JANET, DOOR 

TLL STICK EM IN R 

MICKEYS HOUSE 

TO BE SAFE! 








THERE'S THAT ICE SAY, WHAT IN THE 
CREAM FO'THE WORL' /5 GO/N' ON 
PARTY NOW! -AN' OUT HERE? 
MY (АМ —WHAT 

/S THOSE KIDS 

ADOIN' OUTSIDE? 














WE START WHE, ) THAT'S JANET NOW 
JANET HOPS O. г | LETS GO! 





ACCORDING TO THE ADDRESS, HERE'S 

THE PLACE WHERE /M SUPPOSED TO 

DELIVER MY LECTURE 7O THE 
LADIES AUXILIARY. 








WHATS DAT? А HALP-— THEY THIS MUST BE OUR 
САММАВО/11 : /5 СОМЕ GIT x SPEAKER, MISS 





WHY, HELLO, | CANNABO/LS 


MISS КАРРОР- | 1S AFTER ME! 
ООР/! : 





00. x cawcwav-iis ል 


Ed || ONE-WAY EXPRESS! 

















j MY GOODNESS! с 


3) ( YOUR cook 
15 А NERVOUS 
TYPE, ISNT 
SHE? Q 

















P | HELP- SNAKES! D AND NOW, FOLKS-THE | 
(2 HAMP. У HIGH 
2 а ЕМ "МЕ". 
а bones С MPE "Gri DIVE 


т GOSH, WE'RE SORRY ABOUT THIS 
GOLLY MOHIGAN! WE DIDN'T MEAN FOR ANYBODY 
70 FALL INTO THE TUB! 


/ GUESS ITS OUR 
OWN FAULT, MICKEY 
7 WISH / COULD 


BLAME SOMEBODY, 
THOUGH! 








HELP ME GET MY ACT 
STARTED, BUCKWHEAT. 


BOY-/LL MAKE 
SHOVE THIS HORSE ALONG. | AT OL HORSE 





GOSH, THATS А 


ONLY THEYRE MOVTN" 
BEEN A VERY. GOOD ACT! _ SO FAST | CANT 
INTERESTING By : 


25 I'LL SAY CLIMB ABOARD. 





HEY— BUCKWHEAT, YOURE HEY - VVAIT-STOP- 

SUPPOSED TO BE PART 

OF THAT HORSE! SEAT DRIVER OF THIS 
5 SHEBANG? 



























WHY, MİSS kas. ( MISS RAPPOPORK, OUR 
RAPPOPORK! L LECTURER, 15 OUT PLAY- 


SPUT-HOWB- 
BUB- 
X ` tH 




















THATS THE PLACE JUST AHEAD-A 
NEIGHBOR CALLED AND SAID A 
BRAWL WAS TAKING PLACE. 


ARE YOU THE INSTIGATOR OF 
THIS FOUL OUTRAGE?! 


NO, МАМ-/М NOT АМ 
> 7 “С INCUBATOR. 









Nine 








SEE НЕКЕ, YOULL HAVE WHAT 97! 


WELL, THAT'S 
TO STOP THIS BRAWLING THE LAST 
























ALL RIGHT, TOUGHIE, YOU COME 
ALONG TO A NICE, COOL 
шт? SPOT AND CALM 

DOWN! 








j 


THIS I$ ABSOLUTELY THE 
BEST CIRCUS 1 EVER 
1. ATTENDED' 


< 








GOSH. MOM-/M SORRY | WELL, CONSIDERING 
WE BROKE UP YOUR | OUR SPEAKERS TOPIC, 
LADIES AUX/LIAR MAYBE 175 JUST 


“HOW TO CONTROL 
YOUR TEMPER UNDER 
ANY CONDITION * 








MEETING а 2 AS WELL 
— — = 


А WHAT WAS 
SHE GOIN' TO 
TALK ABOUT? 















THITH ITH THE 

LIFE -- FISHING TIE ON THE 

О S HOOK AND 
BACK PORCH 2 | 2 ВАТ, FLIP / 
THROVV IN THE 1 
LINE, БР 


ТНАТТН THOME 

HOOK-- LOOKTH ATH 

İF IT WOULD GIVEA hits MAS CARVING 

WHALE TONTHILITITH / KNIFE АКО FORK | Í WATCH 
MIGHT AS МЕШ || THIS / 
CATCH À BIG 


SOME FISH OUGHT 
TO SMELL THAT 
BOLOGNA BAİT 
PRETTY QUICK, 








YEAY/ 
HE'S 
HOOKED/ 


REEL HIM IN BEFORE 
| HE BUTH МУ LINE/ 


ы | HELP ME PULL HIM IN | 
HE'S LYING BEFORE HE GETTH 
QUIET. RIGHT "HITH BREATH,/ 
UNDER THE 
STERN / 





twelve 


HELP” MURDER SOMETHING 5 
GOT ME --IT'S A SHARK 
OR A WHALE О2--- 





ҮМ COMING, PA 


- HANG ON- “TİLL I CUT 


HIS HEAD OFF/ 








| -AND DONT TALK 
BACK TO ME AGAIN-- 








Пилсен 





Eme THE RUDDER! WE'RE 3 


ЕШР DIP / HANG ONTO 
GOING TO BE WRECKEI 


TLL TELL 











MA DIDN'T SAY 
WHICH WAY 


HUH? ALL || SHE MEAN TO STEER/ 


OF итн? THE 


HOUSEBOAT / 








'RA-A-A-Av./ 


WERE 
SAFE/ 





A WHIKLPOOL/ 
ITS CAUGHT 





WHAT DIFFERENTH 
DOETH ሸ MAKE 
IF WE'RE GOING 
TO BE WRECKE| 
T 








Us. / 





Fourteen 


THE MONKS MISS 

THE ROCKS TO 

FACE A WORSE 
DANGER --- 














| 
a : Г TIE IT TO OUR 
WELL BE "ОК DEEPER-- WHY DONT = 
|| SUCKED || IT LOOKS Like Lİ WE THROW FISHING LINE HURRY 
DOWN то [| WATER RUNNİNG || GUT. AN = : 
THE BOTTOMİİ DOWN А ANCHOR 7 4 


OF THE, г. DENNPIpE / E c 
RIVER / = / ә ቿ 
Ван THAT TH, 
| AN IDEA. 





THROW IT. INTC — | ILL TRY- BUT 
HERE pa, ГР RATHER Hf IF THE ANCHOR КОМ МО. OF] | EUER THINGS 
THROW THIS | THROW , || HOLDIH, WE İİ THAT BIG TREE. GOING IN CIRCLES) 
ANCHOR | | MYSELF / | CAN PULL š 
ASHORE / THE BOAT : 
OUT OF THE 
WHIRLPOOL, 





=( WE VE STOPPED, 
WHIRLING, FLIP/ 


/ DONT RIDE THE = — 
“Əz DID IT, CRANK, PA-- | [EC You MEAN 
A-NOW | ጩጨ” | à. (JUST TURN 11 | | THE SHORE 


REEL IN / 

















PA, WE' 2 WHAT 
STUCK. #] HAPPENED? 


KEEP TURNING 
THE REEL 


HARDER / ⁄ 
< 







LOOK, WE'RE 
MOVING , 
ASHORE. 


GET READY 
FOR ል- 


1 KNEW = 
SOMETHING |. | ломе | <> 


Сора 


WHENEVER. 1 
WORK TOO HARD 
SOMETHING 
(AWFUL HAPPENS! 





HEY/YOU ве 
LUMMOX- COME 
HERE WITH 
МУ HOUSE / 


KEEP STILL, MA/ 
WHO'D LIFT IT 
OFF HIM IF HE 
DID COME BACK? 


Sixteen 











URING THE WARM MONTHS, THE Dn ШЕ 
MICE LIVE IN ል NEAT LITTLE HOUSE ІМ 


COMES, THE МИС! 





CAE ТАКЕ R PAILS AND. E OUT TO GATHER 
THEIR SHARE OF THE CROP. 





En. MORNING, BRIGHT ЖЫР 07 ШЕ .. 
FELLOWS СО ТО WORK. EACH ONE 

WHAT HE 16 TO DO. © ән DM 

TO THE TOPS OF THE STALI О THEN E s E 
OWN--ZIP-- SCATTERING "а CRAIN AS THEY GO. 








OTHERS, WAITING ON THE GROUND BELOW, 0 
GATHER THE SCATTERED Cia INTO PANS, THI 
MAKING A GAME OUT OF Tı WORK, THEY DUNB 
THEIR LOADS IÑ Á HUGE Bike 


መ 





= 
ON THE OTHER SIDE ОР THE HEAP OF GRAIN, MORE 
m ЩЕ ШЕ 255 E WORKING. THEIR JOB. 
О, BREAK THE HARD SHELL OF THE GRAIN AND 
oe THE Sweet KERNELS Dus PAILS. 









Seventeen 








THERE, İN THE VERY LAST BED, AWAY BACK IN THE 
CORNER, LIES LITTLE HERMAN MOUSE, FAST ASLEEP 


FOR MOTHER MOUSE HAS HAD ENOUGH. PUTTING 
LITTLE HERMAN OVER HER KNEE, AND. USING HER 
TAIL AS A SWITCH, SHE SPANKS HER LAZY SO! 








SOUNDLY. 
un E КАРЕ = 


MEANWHILE, MOTHER MOUSE,  HUMMING А GAY, 

2: TUNE, TIDIES UP THEIR HOME. PILLOWS ARE 
MPED, AND COVERS ARE ALE EUREN .. E 

AFTER ANOTHER 15 MAI 

MOTHER MOUSE STOPS IN SURPRISE = = 


GET UP THIS VERY 
THE İDEA? YOUR 


TAG MINUTE? 
о 


ED, MOTHER MOUSE PULLS THE COVERS OFF HER 
SLEEPY SON, 5% SHE SCOLDS, BUT THE LAZY LITTLE] 
MOUSE CLOSES His EYES AND GOES RİGHT 

BACK ТО SLEEP AGAIN! BUT NOT FOR LONG 

















WHAT A CRUEL AWAKENING FOR uu FEELİNG 
VERY SORRY FOR HIMSELF, HE SHUFFLES OUT OF 
THE HOUSE AND DOWN THE LADDER INTO THE FIELD. 


көл 


ER 


CAUGHT 
ONNA RUN 
A EAT THE 





AT THE FOOT OF THE LADDER SITS GRANDPA 
MOUSE, IN HIS COMFORTABLE CHAIR. TAKING 
HERMAN UPON HIS KNEE, НЕ LISTENS TO THE 
LITTLE MOUSE'S TROUBLES. 





EH? WHAT [5 IT ? 
dü pue SAY 2, 
И ሥራ 
[И s. N| 
1921 
1 | 


4 N 
Ша А 


— 


ል FEW MOMENTS LATER, LITTLE HERMAN AWAKES 
WITH ል START-- THE FLOWER STALK IS SWAYING 
AL QUICK AS A FLASH, HE RUNS TO 


GRANDFATHER MOUSE PATS HERMAN 
ON THE SHOULDER AND SENDS 
НМ OFF TO WORK. BUT Tİ 


SETTLES HIMSELF ON A SOFT LEAF 
AND GOES RIGHT OFF TO SLEEP! 


UP THE LADDER TO THE HOUSE. AT HIS CRIES, HIS 
MOTHER RUSHES TO MEET HIM. 





TERRIFIED, ALL THE! 
5: MICE RUN IN- 


ION MÓNSTER IS MOVING. THROUGH THE 

WHEAT FIELD, CRUSHING EVERYTHING IN ITS PATH-- 

“JAND HEADING STRAIGHT FOR THE HOME OF THE 
LITTLE MICE 7 = 


WHAT WILL BECOME 7 
OF 00 15 THE 





Nineteen 


ити 15 50 B 


CUT 


MPH! YOU LITTLE IDIOTS 
NOW SEE WHAT YOU'VE DONE! 








св: MOUSE WAVES. 6 

50 VIGOROUSLY, НЕ TUMBLES OUT 

OF HIS CHAIR. AND LANDS WITH ^ 
| IARD GROUND, 

HIS LITTLE GRANDSONS ARE SO 

EXCITED, THEY DON'T Miss НІМ, 


BUT SCURRY ON, CARRYING THE 
EMPTY CHAIR! 


7 ИШ 
WE MUST GET OUT OF HERE AT ONCE! 
OU TWO ВЕ QUICK WITH THAT CANNED 

GOODS - -AND TOM AND PETER AND JIM 

AND JOHN, RUN AND CARRY GRANDPA-S 
AD, HE CANT WALK. 
RY, HURRY, 


5 HERSELF UP AND QUICKLY ORDERS НІ 
MOVIN ; 


LUCKILY THE MOUSE FAMILY IS NONE THE WORSE FOR THE SPILL. 
MOTHER MOUSE PICKS 


ER 











TC VAN | 
THEY ARENT GOING TO RUN ME ОРЕ, 


DAGNAB IT! WHO DO THEY THINK THEY ARE- 
COMIN’ AROUN' DISTURBIN’ HONEST FOLKS! 





YOU CANT 


Y 00 
CONSARN YOu! DAI 


Nee STAY AWAY FROM МЕ, 


GRANDPA, FULL OF GRIM 
DETERMINATION, SITS DOWN 
ON AN OLD PAIL. THEY 
CANT BUDGE HIM! 


THIS TO Mi 


Е, 
INGBUST |Т-- 
| SAY? 
































LET ME OUT OF HERE, | SAY! 
ET ME GO! CONSARN IDIOTS! 


GRANDPA IS CAUGHT / HE'S TOS: HIGH IN THE AIR | BUT BEFORE HERMAN САМ GET GRANDPA LOOSE, 
AND TIED UP WITH A SHOCK OF ኮዛ FAITHFUL THE SHOCK OF WHEAT IS THRUST UNDER THE SHARP| 
LITTLE HERMAN TRIES TO RESCUE 2 GLEAMING TEETH OF THE THRESHING MACHINE / 








5 
THERE AND 
HAIR САМ 


RENI аа ун ECC. 
b UDDENLY MOTHER MOUSE REALIZES THAT 
NEW HOME SHE HAS FOUND. PERAN AND ENEN ARE BOTH WENE. 














MIT 
ር = UE 
q ! 7 - 
) GRANDPA CANT HEAR HIS DAUGHTER CALLING. HE 5 
FRANTICALLY, MOTHER MOUSE RUNS OUT CF THE MUCH TOO BUSY. HAVING MEE aw THE DEADLY. 


HOUSI 4 KNIVES, НЕ 15 ABOUT ТО A WORSE РАТЕ --THAT 
BÜT THERE S NO ANSWER FOR ር ር ስ OF BEING CRUSHED TO DEATH! 

















Twenty-one 


LİTTLE HERMAI 
5 HAVING - 
JUST AS BAD 
А TIME. QUICKLY, 
HE CLIMBS 
FROM ONE 
TOOTH TO AN- 
OTHER, AS THE 
MONSTERS 
GEARS TURN 
RAPIDLY, СНАМР- 
ING THEIR, 
POWERFUL TEETH 
TOGETHER. 


AT LAST. AFTER BEING CARRIED ON BELTS, РОМРЕ 
DM CHUTES eee .. IMPOLITELY NTO 
Е AIR, RANDPA MEET AGAIN--IN A SEA 
AE GRANDPA sting FURIOUSLY TO KEEP 


OF WHE 
HIS NERD ABOVE THE GRAIN. 





“| CARRIED. SAFELY AWAY. BUT GRANDPA es 
WHIRLING DOWN -- DOWN--DOWN 


AT LAST A FAINT VOICE REACHES: 10000 


EARS. ІШ IS LİTTLE HERMAN! НЕ HAS 


FROM HE MONSTER, SAFE AND SOUND, BUT HE 
IS WEEPING. BITTERLY FOR POOR GRANDPA, WHO. 


ë GONE FOREVİ 





HERMAN! E 
хо! 


MOTHER MOUSE RUNS HERE AND 
THERE İN ә un CALLING FOR HER LOST 


M FATHER AND 
c SE 


— зе 





Г ТНЕВЕ, THERE, ДЕ, We 
CRY ANYMORE NOW. 
COMING. HOME AND HAVE б NICE 
DINNER AND со ТО BED 


MOTHER MOUSE PICKS UP HER SMALL SON AND 
CUDDLES HIM COMFORT INGLY, 


Twenty-two, 


BUT WHEN MOTHER MOUSE CALLS LITTLE HERMAN 
FOR DINNER, THE POOR LITTLE ONE CANNOT BEAR 
AT HE LIES MISERABLY ON A GRAIN SACK. 


TO Ej 
THE TEARS STREAMING DOWN HIS FACE. 





WHILE THE ume MICE SIT IN SILENCE, LITTLE 
HERMAN ACCIDENTALLY PULLS THE STRING OF THE 
SACK НЕ I5 SITTING ON--- 


DOWN. Н 
FOOT: SOL APPEARS Ша 860. SIR CH то 
REST HS THROBBING ዮ! FO 


WE THANK Mise Mee S “FOOD: 
AND THIS NEW Н - АМ 
ә ТАКЕ ERRE “OF 

ANDPA EEE HE 


ALL BUT LITTLE HERMAN SIT DOWN FOR DINNER: 
IN THEIR NEW НОМЕ IN THE GRANARY, SURROUNDED) 


'ONSARN- -PANCEAT іт? 
İLL GET SOMEBODY FOR 


THE GRAIN SPILLS OUT AND SO DOES GRANDDA 
YELLING AND SHOUTING 


WELL. HERMAN, WE QURE WENT THROUGH 
THE MILL.DIDNT WE ? BUT WE CAME OUT 
ALL RIGHT. YESSIR- THEY 
{COULDNT SCARE US Е 7 


BUT THE HAPPIEST ONE OF ALL ይ LITTLE | HERMAN-- 
ща BELOVED GRANDPA HAS COME BACK 





Twenty- Ihres. 








“This is the story of two friends, a gen- 
erous, heroic man and a brave, loyal dog. 

The man was a doctor who lived in a 
small town. He was tireless and unselfish 
in his work, and he was very proud of the 
modern, two-story hospital which he had 
helped to build, But closest to his heart 
was the children’s ward in that hospital. 
The doctor was never too tired and never 
too busy to stop to visit with the small, 
suffering patients in that ward. 

Then, one night, tragedy fell on the hos- 
pital. Fire swept it from basement to roof. 
‘The doctor heard the alarm and reached 
the blazing building even before the fire- 
men. With desperate strength he fought his 
way through the flames to the children's 
ward and helped in the rescue of the small 
patients. 

"The doctor was stumbling through the 
smoke-choked halls to make sure that all 
the patients had been rescued, when, sud- 
denly, there was a shattering explosion in 
front of him. Searing flames leaped into 
his face, driving him backward. 

Those flames blinded the doctor. Fire- 
men found him and led him to safety. But 
the doctor never again saw the faces of the 
youngsters whom he had saved. His body 
hnally recovered from. the burns and 
bruises of that night, but his wise, kind 
eyes were blind forever. 

So, overnight, the doctor was changed: 
from a busy, active, untiring worker into 
a helpless, unhappy invalid. As the weeks 
passed, he grew morose and moody and ir- 
ritable. He did not dare venture out on the 
street, and even im the house he was con- 
stantly bruising his body om the tables and 
chairs when he tried to move around. 

“The gray-haired housekeeper, who took 
сате of him, tried to find ways to brighten 
his life. But nothing succeeded. 

OnE day: she read in a magazine the story 
of the seeing-eye dogs, those intelligent, 





trained dogs who act as the eyes of their 
blind masters. Eagerly she read: Ше, story 
to the doctor and begged him to try a dog. 

At first, in his bitter unhappiness, the 
doctor refused even to consider But, 
finally, he agreed to visit the institution 
where the dogs were trained. 

As he sat in the waiting room of the in- 
stitution, an attendant opened the door 
and led into the room a magnificent gray 
police dog. 

“This is Sparky, Doctor," the attendant 
told him. 

He lifted the doctor's hand and placed 
it on Sparky's head. The dog looked up at 
the doctor and his intelligent eyes seemed 
to be speaking his silent sympathy. 

But the doctor could not read the mes- 
sage in Sparky's eyes. He slowly drew his 
hand away from the dog's head and shook 
his own head sadly. He could not place his 
complete faith and dependence in a dog. 

But the doctor reckoned without Sparky. 
"The handsome dog looked at him in be- 
wildered wonder. Why wouldn't this kind- 
ly-faced man make friends with him? 
Gently Sparky licked the doctor's hand and 
moved closer to him, resting his head on 
the doctor's knee. 

Gradually, as he sensed the affectionate 
friendliness of the dog, the doctor's hand 
moved slowly : Sparky's head and 
patted him. 

At last the doctor reluctantly agreed to 
enter upon the course of instruction and 
training necessary for both man and dog. 
He still did not; have complete confidence 
in the abilities of the dog. 

At last came the day of their first walk on 
the public streets. The doctor's steps were 
faltering as, firmly erasping Sparky's har- 
ness, he ventured -forth into the dark, 
frightening world. All went well until they 
were walking down a tree-shaded street, A 





_ Twenty-four. 


low-hanging tree branch grazed the doc- 
tor's head, Sparky paused, quietly studying 
the doctor's tall height and the limb. After 
that he never again led the doctor under a 
toolow branch, but always guided him 
safely around any menacing tree limbs. 

The first walk was followed by many 
others. 

One day, as they were crossing the street 
in a busy section of the town, a wildly 
careening automobile swooped down upon 
them. Sparky saw it coming. With a flash- 
ing speed he jumped on the doctor, push- 
ing him back to safety. But the loyal, brave 
Sparky fell beneath the wheels of the car. 

For long; worried days the doctor tire- 
lessly nursed the injured Sparky. And, as 
he cared for the dog, who had risked his 
own life to save his master's, the doctor 
knew that he had found a friend, indeed. 

At last Sparky was well again and, with 
his recovery, the last trace of the doctor's 
hopelessness and despair disappeared. His 
faith and confidence in Sparky were com- 
plete and he was like a new man. 

Then, one day, the doctor received a 
letter from the American Society for Rec- 
ognition of Valor. The Society had award- 
ed the doctor a medal for his courage and 
valor in rescuing the children from the 
burning hospital and requested that the 
doctor be present at the presentation cere- 
monies in Washington, D. C. 

"The doctor did not hesitate to accept the 
invitation. He knew that he could go any- 
where in safety With Sparky at his side. 

It was a happy day for the doctor when 
he and Sparky boarded the train’ Гог Wash- 
ington. They shared a seat in the coach. 

But their happiness was short-lived. 
When the conductor came through the 
coach to collect the tickets, he demanded 
that Sparky be sent to the baggage car. The 
doctor explained that he was helpless with- 
out the dog, that the dog was his eyes. The 
conductor was sorry, but it was a rule of the 
company that all dogs must ride in the 
baggage car. 

So the doctor went with Sparky to the 
baggage car. There, huddled together 
among the boxes and crates and trunks, the 
man and dog rode to Washington. 

"The reception committee of the Amer 


ican Society for Recognition of Valor was 
waiting at the station for the doctor. Their 
eyes widened with surprise when they saw 
him stepping down from the baggage car. 
Quietly the doctor explained what had 
happened. One of the members of the com- 
mittee was a congressman and he promised 
to bring the matter to the attention of the 
proper authorities. 

- The congressman kept his promise, and 
a bill, requiring railroads to. permit blind 
men's dogs to ride with them on trains, was 
presented to a committee of the Interstate 
Commerce Commission. The doctor was 
called as a witness. 

With Sparky lying quietly on the floor 
beside him, the doctor told his story to the 
committee. But the committee did not 
seem interested in the doctor's plea and it 
looked as if the bill had a very small 
chance of being passed. 

Sparky seemed to sense that things were 
not going as his master wished. He looked 
at the grim, unsmiling faces of the com- 
mittee members and decided to do some- 
thing to help. If the doctor couldn't win 
them over, maybe Sparky could. 

So Sparky went into action. He sat up, 
cocked his head toward the committee and 
smiled from ear to ear. Then he rolled over 
on the rug, waving his paws and swishing 
his tail. The stern faces of the watching 
men broke into smiles. Encouraged, Sparky 
jumped to his feet and. walked solemnly 
from one to the other, holding out his paw 
to shake hands. Finally all, except one es- 
pecially grouchy member, were smiling at 
the friendly dog. Sparky bounded to this 
one man, put his paws on his knees and 
gently licked his face. That was the finish- 
ing touch. The grouch, too, was conquered. 
by the handsome Sparky's friendliness. 

The room rang with the laughter and 
voices of the men as they patted and ad- 
mired the clever dog. Sparky had helped 
his master win the battle. 

The bill was passed, and later, when 
Sparky and the doctor traveled, Sparky’ 
could ride in the coach with the man who 
depended so utterly upon him. 

So life became full of interest and hap- 
piness again for the doctor, guarded always 
by his friend, Sparky. 


Twenty-five - 

























NOTHIN’ BUT 
BEANSİ AN” 
COLD BEANS 
AT THAT! 
PHooeyl 





I GOTTA GO DOWN 

TO TH! PIER ћу 

CATCH SOME FISH 
FoR A CHANGE! 





NOTHIN! LIKE 
`N EARLY START 
ІМ SURE TA HAVE 
А BASKETFUL 








BEAT IT! NOT 
ONE BITE YET! 
== 














G-GOSH! IT MUST BE ል 
WHALE! 

















ILL TRY JUS’ ONCE 







WISH I COULDA SEEN ÍM FISH! PHOOEY ON FISH! 
BEFORE HE GOT AWAY! 
























= 
THREE HOURS LATER. HUH? A BITE? 
7 ከ У NO коом" 
IM Sick A FISH < 
ІМ GOIN! HOME! : ። 














DGHHH, THIS MUST BE 
AT LEAST A TWO- 
" E 
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MY FISH’ 


WHY FISH FoR FISH? COME ON 
OVER AND HAVE SOME OF 











YEAH | COME ON, 
BUDDY HAVE ONE 
OF ME FISH 
SPECIALS 









YA MEAN IT? 
OH BOY FISH! 











[| NOW, THATS WOT 
I CALL A REAL 













SPECIALS 
THAT'LL BE 
"so WITH TAXI 








FE” нон? vou pipu say 
ANYTHING ABOUT MONEY! 
YOu JUST SAID TA 
HAVE Some A YOUR jS 1 Ger IT 
FISH А DEADBEAT! 
: МА THINK E 
GIVE IT 





АМАМ P 
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ILL SHOW МА WHAT 
I DO TA GUYS 








WHEW! L GOTTA = 
OUTA THIS, Quick! 












THERE! Git TO WORK! 
AND AFTER THAT 


























OH coy, 
IN FOR TH! 
FIRST TIME 
„IN MİY LIFE 
İM NOT HUNGR' 













HELP! HELP! LET МЕ Our! 
SOMEBODY ст. МЕ QUTA г 












WHATRE YOU DOIN’ yal 
IN HERE? OH, I GET ir! 
WE'ELLL.. 
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HALLOOO--- —1 FROM NOW ON I 
ANYBODY HERE? У НН A AINT TAKIN! አጋ / 
CHANCES, BUDDY. 


CUSTOMER / 

















A FINE MESS A FISH THIS 15 
ALL RIGHT,ALL RIGHT / 










WISE GUY, HUH,” 


DIDN'T EVEN LOCK 
ned 











T GOTTA HIDE = WHEW! KINDA CROWDED 
RUSS : IN HERE | 


















NOW WHERE'D 
THAT BOZO 





HE CANTA’ 
71 ФОТ FAR! _ 
` 








THAT WAS A CLOSE 
CALL / 





THIS OUGHTA. ро 
TH TRICK 




















HEY “ОШ! eror! 
LEMME AT YA! 


























NOW I GOTCHA 
WHERE I | 
WANT You: 
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I GOTTA 
DO IT - 
ITS MY 
ONLY 
CHANCE 


— 


В 





























Thirty-three, 
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ЫЗ E У 
2" Recovered from 
the bears mauling, King 


learned from Saucy, the 
young she-wolf, how 
hunt for a living. 


‘Caught him! 
145 easy when 
you know hi 














Thirty-four 


"Ои! Here's 
something 
better than 
a frog!” 









pulling him 
high and 
dry 








‘Hi, King! – 
Whats 
all the 


1 began 
excitement?" 





our feet? Wake up, you 
ሁ፦ s Rowf- wows!” 


Just what King wanted. He 
turtle while Saucy laughed 


















Despite те big. 
snapping turtles hisses 
King grabbed him... 


s: 
"Wow! Wheres your head? And 



















cAn audience was : 

| "On, shucks’ 
Hasnt (Е got 
any life in it?” 


clowning with the 











Thirty-five 








Lets fook for 
some more frogs— 
this old hardshell is too tame!” 




















аису 
ən Kings agonized 
t with deep disgust. 









At last he 
stopped and 
tenderly 
licked his 

| sore tai/ 




















Oz 
King was 
too scared 













Gut the little she-wolf 
was nowhere /n sight. 







shamefaced 
he hurried back 
to tind Saucy 








Thirty-six 3 


A тије away he came 
upon her sniffing at 
a few large, falling 
spowflakes...She did 
not even look at King. 





















few moments" : 
hunt ће found ner trail- 
scent and followed it. 



































Leave me olone, 
you cowardly foo/— 
Im through with you!” 


Crushed and. 
bewildered, King, 
watched her whisk away 


Heartbroken by 

Saucys fickleness 
King never 
noticed the 
change in the 

c/ear, fall Р 
weather. 


«and shivered * 
himself to 
sleep. 







Суоо miserable to return 
to the old wolf-den, he 
made himself a nest 

under ወ falen tree.. 











Thirty-seven 


a 
terrified young dog ` smell, butthe 
burst from beneath his ary, powder y. 
"white blanket—-the first flakes got up 
5now he had ever seen his nose 


Through the still, 
cold air rose 
a wolfs 
rallying 
call 




























Сеп he walked 
through it daintily, 
like а cat— 
shaking the snow 

from each foot 





| fierce loneliness 
filling his breast. 
















From the underbrush appeared 
Saucy and her brothers, followed 
by the old mother wolf 







From a high ledge, he 
saw the big male timber 
и/0//— standing aver his kilt. 








“Thirty-eight 





— оу whine and q wave ADR teil : — 


Hunger 

both ofheart ^ 
and of stomach 
urged King 

to Join them. 


he 


slashing 

- teeth cut 
his shoulder 
to the bone 








But Scartace greeted 
the young dog's ap- 


proach witha savage | 


snarl, 











Thirty-hine 


/n shocked surprise, 
too аге to dodge the attack, 


g saw death in 
hi$ enemy. © 
„glaring eyes 





5 Scarface 
leaped, King 
dropped his 
big head to 

guard his throat. 













His powerful 
Jaws closed With а yell of рат, 
on the wolf$ foreoaw | the crippled wolf jerked free 














But now Kings fury was roused. 
hed only begun 
to f At NT 









Chest to chest, 
the two savage beasts 
sparreo for a death grip. 


























ә o n 

А no fool- he fle 

pe tossed ME | or wing 
? ду il Wi у, 

enemy into a snowdrift. victory: G E his heels. 

Breathless but proud | Ег-1 guess 1 misjudged 

as а peacock, King you, BIg Boy! Shall we 

bounded back to. let bygones be 

Sauey and her 

thrilled, but doubtful, 





Wolf etiquette kept 
the others back while 
bygones?” | King stepped up to 


claim his deer 
relatives. _ 5 | = —Ç 











4 
CWith their 








sisə "Lets go home," said King, 
- stomachs full of juicy, with an air of authority. 
venison steak, the wolf family. And he led the way, а true 
2 looked up respectfully 


king now, by his own right 





Forty-one | 








































омол} 


Based on the M. С. М. Cartoon, Copyright, 1942, by Loew's, Inc. 


Г WAS а cold, windy, winter day, but the Hungry Wolf 
hadn't yet lighted his fire: He was saving his wood to 
cook supper—if he could only think of how to get some = 
supper to cook He had eaten his shoes the day before Now 
all he could think of was to tighten his belt another hole 

“1 just can't stand:it any longer!” he howled "Perhaps 
there's а drop of shoe-leather soup left from yesterday” 

He rushed to the pot ond scraped the bottom—but his 
spoon came out dry as a bone 

"Stung!" he gulped. "I'll fake a last look in the сир 
board.” 

There was nothing in the cupboard and nothing im fhe 
breadbox, с 
"Not even а сгитЬ big enough to feed o mouse!" he 

groaned. "Not even—say! | FORGOT THE MOUSETRAP!” 

With а howl of joy, he spotted the mousetrap lying be- 
hind a pile of empty tin cans The bait hadn't been touched 

"CHEESE! A piece of real, tasty cheese!" gurgled the 
Hungry Wolf "How could | ever have forgotten it?” 

He lifted the trap carefully, os if it contained a solid gold . 
nugget instead of а morsel of mouse bait Very gently he 
seized the lump of cheese à 

“ОМАР!” went the trap on the Hungry Wolf's fingers— 
and the cheese jumped to the floor, right beside the mouse 
hole. ` 

Like a flash, Milton Mouse reached out and arobbed it 

"РОМИ!" the Hungry Wolf's hairy fist came down on the 
plank Milton Mouse squeaked with fright—and o very close 
squeak it was: İt would have been his last, if he hadn't dived 
quickly for the hole 

The Hungry Wolf yelled with rage and disappointment 
He clawed up the floor, trying to reach Milton and the 
cheese, but the mouse had vanished. 

With his poor, empty stomach grumbling and rumbling 
like a subway train, the Wolf sat down at his empty fable and. 




















` 
stared af his empty pot. 

"|t isn’t fair!“ he snarled, "Мом Milton Mouse has more 
than he can eat, and | hoven”t ANYTHING! If SOMETHING 
doesn't come along to fill that pot, I'll have to jump іп and 
cook MYSELF!” 

Just at that moment the door of the Wolf's den creaked 
open, letting in a swirl of snow. 

“Hello!” a small voice said cheerfully, "Moy 1 come in 
and warm my ears?" 

The Hungry Wolf looked up to see a teeny bunny-rabbit, 
oll muffled up against the cold. 

“Huh?” the Wolf grunted in great surprise. "Why, yes, 
come in! Come in, by all means, What ore you waiting for?” 

"Thanks, Mr. Wolf!" piped the little stranger. "Му name 
is Вену Bunny, ond it’s only my ears that are cold. | hope 
l'm not disturbing you!” 

The sight of such a plump, tender little rabbit made Mr. 
Wolf's mouth water with hunger, but he pretended to be 
very kind and sympathetic. 

"Your ears DO look а trifle frostbitten, Berty,” he said. 
“| know how they must feel, because l'm frostbitten all over. 
You see, if | light the wood to warm the house, | won't have 
any fire to cook supper with.” 

He sounded so sad and shivery that Berty Bunny forgot all 
about his frosted ears. He pulled off his warm, woolen muf- 
fler and tied it around the Hungry Wolf's neck before ће 
could say Jack Robinson. 

“There! That will HELP to make you warm, Mr. Wolf,” he 
said. “And now I'll light the fire to make, you feel warmer. 

= It's almost suppertime now, so you really don't need to 
wait.” 

"But | haven't any—" the Hungry Wolf began and stop- 
ped short, It occurred to him that Berty Bunny would juste 
fit nicely into the pot. 

While Berty lighted the fire, the Wolf took out his cook- 
book. 

“| mustn't let him know that my cupboard is empty,” he 
thought to himself. "Berty is o, smart little rabbit and he 
MIGHT be suspicious.” 

Aloud, he said, "That's fine, Berty; and | hope you'll join 
me for supper. | was just hoping that somebody like you 
would come along to—er—keep me company,” 
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He wet his thumb in his mouth ond flipped the pages until 
he come to the recipes for cooking robbits 

"1 could fry him or | could boil him,” he growled under his 
breath, "But my pot is hot and my pan is not and if | boil 
him ІІ have rabbit soup os well,” > 

The very thought of soup mode the Hungry Wolf's mouth | 
drool so much that he nearly choked. 

"Put a pailful of water in the pot, Berty Bunny,” he said, 
“while | set the table. We'll hove supper before you know it "^ 

Clapping o toll cook”s cap on his head, and tying on apron 
around his lean waist, the Wolf set out the dishes. ` 

"THAT'S done," he said, turning to Berty. "And now, if 
the water's hot, we'll put the meat on to boil.” 4 

Berty Bunny's.eyes opened wide, os he gozed ot the table 

“Really, you're being terribly impolite, Mr. Wolf,” he said 
"You've invited me to supper, but you've set only. one. place! 
| think ІЛІ go home." 

“Go home? Oh, no, you won't,” growled the Hungry Wolf, 
stepping quickly between Berty and the door. "1 asked you 
to join me for supper, and you're not going to leave me in the 
lurch Because YOU оге my supper, Berty Bunny!” 

"ОҺ—МЕ!” gasped the little rabbit, in sudden fright. 71 
never thought of joining you that way, Mr. Wolf Please, 
PLEASE don't put me in the pot!” 

Two great, big, round tears rolled down his nose 

"Haven't you any pity in your heart, Mr. Wolf?” he plead- 
ed. "Just think how my poor mother will feel when | don" + 
come Һоте . . 

Не broke off as two hairy paws seized him under the arms - 

"I won't listen to you!” snarled the Hungry Wolf. "1 have 
9 warm, tender heart If you moke it talk louder than my 
empty stomach, | won't be able to eat you ot all!” 

Berty Bunny saw the steaming pot just beneath him, He 
shut his eyes and tried one last argument. 

"| gave you my nice warm muffler because you were cold,” 
he sniffled. “And n-now you're going to thank me by b-boil- 
ing m-me alive. | don’t see HOW you can be so HATEFUL!” 

A loud sob answered him. He opened his eyes to see the + 
Hungry Wolf in tears, too. 

"You-—you've done it now!” the Wolf cried bitterly. "I've 
lost all my appetite for boiled bunny. You've touched my 
tender heart and | can't even hear my stomach crying.” 








With a heartbroken groan he set Berty Bunny on his feet. 

"Go, and never darken my door again!" he shouted, “Leave 
me—you've ruined all my hopes. | hope you're satisfied.” 

He slammed the door, leaving Berty Bunny out in the snow. 

“Oh, dear!" wailed the little rabbit. “I'd almost rather be 
cooked than let that poor wolf die of hunger, but he’s lost his 
appetite for bunny now, anyway.” 

He wiped his tears on his sleeve and trudged sadly home, 

Inside his den the Hungry Wolf sat shivering at his bare 
table He had put the unused dishes back in the closet. 

"İs а cruel, cold world,” he moaned. “If | don't die of 
hunger I'll freeze when the fire goes out. I'd like to have 
just ONE more big, hot, tasty, square meal, though . , . ^ 

The thought of food brought back the Hungry Wolf's ap- 
petite with o rush, His hair rose upstanding, and so did he. 

“UM HUNGRY!" he howled, kicking back his chair, **1 
WANT RABBIT STEW—AND I'LL GET IT IF IT’S. MY LAST 
5 

With а bound he reached the door ond flung it open, 

"There are Berty Bunny's tracks in the snow!" he cried. 
“Vil catch him, if | have to follow him from here to break- 
fast!” 

Through the cold, snowy woods the Hungry Wolf bounded. 
The farther he went, the slower his steps became, Just a 
stone's throw from Berty Bunny's house he collapsed, 

Berty's mother happened to be looking out of the window, 
when the wolf went down in a snowdrift: 

"That must be the very wolf you told me about!” she ex- 
claimed. “The poor thing will freeze if we don't help him.” 

«Berty Bunny was outside before his mother could put on 
her hood. They found the Hungry Wolt lying unconscious 
with snow all over his face. He wos so thin and light from 
hunger that they carried him quite easily to the house. 

Berty's little brothers ond sisters were scored when they 
saw the Wolf's big teeth and hairy paws, but they soon göt 
aver that, At Mama Bunny's orders, they brought blankets 
and a tub of hot mustard water for the Wolf's poor, cold 
feet. And then they watched him eat ten whole turkey din- 
ners that Mama Bunny cooked, one right ofter the other. 

"Му, ту!" exclaimed the Hungry Wolf in a full, fat voice, 
"|t certainly pays even a Hungry Wolf to have a tender 
heart, doesn't it, Berty Bunny?” 
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PSSST! JERRY! 
СОМЕ LOOK 
AT WHAT 
IS EE 17 

















SNIEE SNIEE J ALULL JES СОМЕН THESE 
ለላለላለላለላ / HEAH COOKIES TO 
55: PLIES: 


YEAH! 
DINAH'S JUST 
G as THEM 














WISS ALICE WHAT-ALL SHE 


እ WHILE АН GOES TO ASK 
| 
WANT FROM DE GROCERY DON'T SEE АМУ 


STOAMH. 2 7 SIGN OF THAT 
CAT. 





THERES A CHAIR 
WE CAN CLIMB 
UP ON. 


WAIT- GIMME А 
HAND, JERRY- | 
CAN'T JUMP AS 
HIGH AS YOU. 








ERU 
HATE TO 
TRY MAKING 





THIS LOOKS 
LIKE THE 
BIGGEST! 
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EEEKEE -ЕЕК/ 
IT BİT МЕ! 


HERE — LET ME SHOW YOU 


THE SMART. WAY TO HANDLE 





HEH, HEH! | TOLD 


YOU DIDNT 


YOU THEY WERE HOT TERE | VEY 


BUT YOU HAD TO SEE 
FOR YOURSELF/ 


E REB 





Ди DI DIE Er. 
25 


A HOT COOKIE — JUST TAKE A 


MATCHSTICK, AND = 


Forty-eight. - 


ALL RIGHT! 
THE NEXT 














WAIT TILE DRAT YOU, TOM САТ! 

1 GET WHAT YOU KNOCKIN’ MAH 
HOLD OF. МАНКЕТ BASKET AROUND 
MYSELF / БОКЕ 





GWANZ DUIT 

z SNİFEİTN” AN” 
SNIFF, SNIFES YOWLIN AFTEH 
ЕЕ- ЕОУУ/ ES 





Forty-nine 





МЕ YO 
WUZ PLUMS 


UNNECESSARY 7” 








SAY, УУЕ DONT 

22 ALL THE 
STORE — WE 
NEVER ФЕТ 





Fifty 





PRETTY РА 











SO LONG, 
SOURPUSS/ 4 - 
YOU JUST 


UTSMARTED 
YOURSELF! 
= q 


JUMP, TUFFY! 
ITISN'T EAR 
TO THE 


IT LOOKS 
TO ME! 





YOWEECH! ል 
MOUSE-ON MY. 
CAIG" 











“ልዎ GIT HI (cic PT 
OFF N ME! FEEL 
YOU CERTAINLY | FUNNY’ 














LOOKED FUNNY/ 

















HERES THE 
KITCHEN DOOR- ” 
HOW ABOUT: 
MAKING ANOTHER 
TRY FOR THOSE 
COOKIES Z 















POT HOLDER THAT. 
DINAH MUST HAVE 
DROPPED. 







ПЕРИ VE 





I DONT SEE 74 GOOD 42 
AI BUT THE TIME WELL 
Le KIES ልፎ E 
Tam J| í 
FOR 057 


OKAY, 









WE'LL LET THE 
COOKIE FALL ON 
THIS — SO IT 
WON'T BREAK 
ТО PIECES: 











QUICK, 17 ЈЕ! ІНЕ 
ROLL IT THE 
CELLAR "RS! 
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JUST 
FOLLOW ME 
AND HUMP 

YOURSELF/ 





WHAZZIST 
IT LOOKS 
LIKE A 
TRAP! 

. 








YOU'RE МУ MEAT 
NOW, YOU 
LITTLE PESTS? 





WERE NOT МАТЫ 
TO SHAKE HANDS 
WITH HIM 








ሙግ. ኩ ALL THE CATS 


NOW WOULDN'T “THAT” 
BE NICE? € 


Әл 


THOUGHT THEY WERE m. | 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Breathing hard with excitement, Jimmy 
Wells hurried to the room of his mother's star- 
summer boarder, Professor Tubbs. In his cup- 
ped hand he held a tiny ball of green—a half 
dead hummingbird. 

"| picked-it up in the flower garden, just 
а minute ago," the boy panted. 71-І never 
saw anything so tiny, Professor. İt isn't dead!’ 

Tenderly the little man of science stroked 
the hummingbird's jewel-like feathers. His 
skilled fingers opened each little wing, 
touched "the unbelievably delicate bill, His 
lips pursed in a soft whistle: 

"There's the trouble,” he said, reaching for 
а small pair of tweezers. 

From. the hummingbird’s mouth he pulled 
a speck of white, no larger tham a pencil 
point, and held it for Jimmy to see. 

“That is a feather of down from the back 
of a wild snow goose," he stated. "Ноу it got 
wedged in this little one's throat would make 
a very interesting story. But before we try 
to explain that, Ill bring our tiny guest out 
of her faint." Я 

Dipping а medicine dropper into а bottle 
marked "SUGAR WATER," he moistened the 
humminobird's bill. Suddenly her bright, black 
eyes opened, Her throat quivered. 

"She's drinking it, Professor!" cried Jimmy 
Wells. “She's going to be all right, isn't she?“ 

Five minutes Чатег, Professor Tubbs step- 
ped to the open window, He held his feather- 
ed patient far out so that she could see the 
blue sky straight above her. Suddenly she 
leaped toward it. For an instant she hung in 
the air on humming wings; then she was gone. 

"Now," said Jimmy Wells, seating himself 
in the armehair, “tell me how she got that 


goose feather stuck in her throat so she 
couldn't eat or drink.” Е 

From his desk Professor Tubbs picked up his: 
stereoscope: Into its wire hold lipped a >“ 
brightly-colored card. 

"There's а picture of our little friend,” he 
said. "Look closely, and you can almost see 
the movement of her wings. Months ago, Jim-- 
my, those whirring wings carried her from 
the hot jungles of southern Mexico. north. to. 
а wild Canadian lake. 5 
throated mate, she 










| 
ма... 
As Jimmy gazed through the stereoscope, 
the little wings became a living blur. The mole 
hummingbird darted swiftly to another flower. 
His ruby-red throat glowed like a gem against 
the white petals of a wild morning glory, He 
seized a tiny insect, swallowed it, then plung- 
ed his needlelike bill into the flower's very 
heart to sip the sweet nectar. | | ы 
Jimmy saw him dart away across the wood | 
lond cleoring. The femole, who hod по ruby- 
red collar, still hung in the air among the 
morning glory blossoms. ~ 
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"|| takes me longer to get my breakfast, 
the boy heard her say, in a muffled voice 
“You see, | have to share it with my babies— 
ያ and they're almost as big as | ат!" 

'— Jimmy's eyes opened wide with surprise at 
5 


faring her speak to him He nearly choked 
th amazement as he found himself hover 
ing in the air beside her A pair of strong, 
feathered wings on his own back whirred 
softly. 
"MW here—where are your babies?" he ask 
— ced wonderingly 
“İn their nest, of course!” the mother bird 
mumbled “Come along and see for yourself “ 
Jimmy. thought it wasn't polite for her to 
talk with her mouth full of food A moment 
ter he saw the reason for it The humming 
bird led him to a beautiful nest of moss fasten- 
ed saddle-like to а twig on а near-by tree 
Іп the nest were two young birds They looked 
“very much like their mother, except that their 
feathers were not so bright 
İnto: their open mouths the mother bird 
thrust her bill She gave them the whole 
mouthful of tiny insects that she had been 
carrying The youngsters gulped them down 
and turned to look at Jimmy. 
“Who ere you?" they said, both together 
And the boy bird added, “Үош can't come into 
‘Our mest—there isn't any room.” 
"I'm just Jimmy Wells,” the boy responded, 
“and | only stopped to say hello You certainly 
hêvê а beautiful nest, even if it .is rather 
- small | like the way you've hung pretty pieces 
‘ef colored paper around it—like things on а 
-iZhristmas tree.“ 
— The mother bird looked pleased. 
“Thank you, Jimmy Wells!“ she said sweet- 
„ "But those aren't pieces of paper They're 
‘bits of lichens that grow on the rocks, They 
- help to hide the nest from sparrow hawks who 
would love to eat ту babies—oh! THERE'S 
ONE OF THE HORRID THINGS NOW!” 
With a cry of anger she shot straight up 
into the air, toward a quick-moving gray bird 
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about the size of a robin The hawk turned, 
screaming fiercely He was no match for the 
hummingbird's quickness His small attacker's 
needlesharp beak jabbed him again and again 
in his tenderest places İn desperation he fled 
as fast as his wings would carry him 

It was several minutes before the mother 
bird returned, andsperched on the edge of the 
nest Jimmy saw that she was panting hard 
Some of the largest feathers were missing 
from one wing 

“Oh, you're hurt!“ he exclaimed anxiously 
si me—what did that old hawk до to 

оц 

“Not half as much as | did to him!” the 
little hummingbird answered cheerfully “He 
pulled out three of my wing feathers, how 
ever, and that's going to change my plans ! 
won't be able to fly south for the winter with 
my children.” 5 

"That's too bad," said Jimmy sympathet 
ically “İF you stay here too long, you'll all be 
caught by the cold weather, won't you?” 

The mother hummingbird shook her head 

"| may be caught, but my two youngsters 
won t," she declared “They're going to learn 
to fly right now—they're quite old enough | 

She turned to the surprised young birds and 
poked them both sharply. 

"Out you go!" she cried “Most birds of 
your age would have left their nest a day or 
two ago. Jump!" 

"Ne! Мо! We'll fa-a-all"' wailed the 
grown. up "babies " "We CAN'T fly without 
practice |! 

“You'll never get practice without try- 


ing," their mother retorted, giving them each 
another peck. 
This. time she pecked so hard that the 
youngsters did jump. Fluttering wildly, they 
dropped toward the ground. Then they caught 
their balance. Тһе little-girl bird managed to 
reach a stolk of wild grass and perch on it 
Her brother lighted on a tall mullen plant 

“And that's that!" their mother exclaimed 
cocking her bright eye at Jimmy Wells “I 
won't have to feed or worry about them any 
more. It's a great relief.“ 

"But," Jimmy objected, "won't you have to 
teach them how to fly better? And how will 












they EVER find their way south to Mexico 
when the time comes to leave?” 

“You don't know much about birds, do you, 
Jimmy?" his small companion - chuckled. 
“We're all born educated, so to speak. When- 
ever the time comes to do a certain thing, we 
already know how to do it, and all we need 
to do it PERFECTLY is practice. 

"As for knowing how to get to Mexico,” 
she continued, "why, there's o wonderfully 
accurate compass inside the brain of every 
migrating bird. My grown-up babies will 
simply follow their brain-compasses and one 
of these days they'll find themselves in the 
very same Mexican jungle where | spent last 
winter." 

“That’s almost too wonderful to believe," 
Jimmy Wells said, “but I'll take your word 
for it. What worries me is that YOU'RE going 
to stay behind with that hurt wing." 

"Maybe," the mother bird replied with a 
lift of her shoulders, “and maybe not! Did 
you ever hear of hitchhiking? 

“Of course | have! Jimmy told her. "My 
father picks up hitchhikers in his car lots of 
times, They usually wait at a crossroads or a 
place where all the cars have to stop.” 

* "That's exactly what we're going to do, 
Jimmy," said the hummingbird, "and we 
might as well start now!“ 

Light as thistledown, she sprang into the 
air. The three missing feathers made her flight 
just a trifle unbalanced, however. Jimmy 
hoped she wouldn't fly too far and get tired 
out. He was glad when they reached the 
marshy shore of a wilderness river and stop- 


ed, 

Already the evening shadows were grow- 
ing lortg. A chilly breeze swept over the calm 
river, turning it black with little ripples. Jim- 
my perched on a swaying. stalk of wild rice 





Look!” cried the hummingbird, poking 
him sharply in the ribs. “There come the 
busses—don't you hear them honking? 
They're going to stop right here.“ ES 

From the darkening sky сате a medley of 
musical hoots and honks. Jimmy saw a flock 
of twenty large white birds gliding down to>“ 
ward him on wide black-tipped wings. Since 
he was only hummingbird size himself, they. 
looked gigantic. ə 

“What are they?” he asked, in а rather: 
scared voice. 

"Wild snow geese," the little mother bird 
told him: "We'll wait until they oe ud 








for the night, before we go aboard one of 
them. They're the ‘busses’ 1 told you ab 





beside. ‘the hummingbird and shivered. 
ዩ ын 





| — 











“VVh-VVhere do ме g-go f| 
chattered, wrapping his arms tight around 
his chest to keep warm. 

“Nowhere,” his feathered friend answered, 
"—until our bus comes along. We may have 
То wait for it several days." 

“| h-hope.n-not that l-long!^ said Jimmy 
m "|t feels like w-winter already -—oh- 

He broke off with a gasp as a large snow- 
flake struck him on the back of the neck, like 
ап icy, wet bath towel, 






about in the shallow water. Again and again 
they dived to pull up the tender roots of 
water plants that made their supper. Jimmy 
Wells was glad he wasn't trying to hitch û ride 





| ón one when it stood on its head in the river. 


After a time the splashing and diving stop- 
ped. All but the wise old gander who watched 
over them tucked their heads under their 
wings and went to sleep. 2 

"Now's our chance!" the hummingbird 
murmured in Jimmy's ear. "Follow me, and 
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you'll soon be warm." 
Straight to the neorest sleeping goose she 
darted. For a second or two she and Jimmy 
Wells hovered just above the broad white 
back. Then they sank down upon it—so light- 
ly that the goose never felt their weight 
"Ever sleep in a feather bed?" the hum- 
. mingbird whispered. “Just snuggle in between. 
` "these and see how warm you'll be.” 
Very cautiously, Jimmy did as she said 
Beneath the. sleek outer feathers he found o 
- deep, soft, downy layer that was like the 
warmest blanket he had ever known In fact 
it was warmed by the goose's own body Jim 


ARR felt so comfortable and sate that he fell 
‘asleep before he knew it. 
The next thing he felt was somebody pok- 


ig him gently in the side; 
"Wake up!” came the hummingbird's 
voice through the sleep that filled his brain 
"Come out on deck and see where we are 
now!” Е 
With а drowsy yawn, Jimmy sot up, so thot 
his head rose above the white goose feathers, 
uddenly he grabbed them in fright and held 
on. What he had dreamed was а bed lurched 
and swayed like a ship at sea, or an airplane 
in flight. 

"Stand up and look down," the little 
mote hummingbird told him. "It's perfectly 
safe." 

Peering down between the goose's neck and 
her great, slow-beating wing, Jimmy saw the 















earth, far, far below them İt: looked like a 
huge map, with lakes and rivers and dark 
mountains painted in silver and black. The 
cold wind of the upper air whistled past his 
ears and made them tingle. 

"Where are we now?” he asked in wonder. 

"We're just crossing over into the United 
States,” his small traveling companion in- 
formed him, “We started before dawn, and 
you've slept the clock around, Jimmy: This 
snow goose isn't going all the way to Mexico, 
but she'll take us for a good part of the way.” 
"See— we're going down to the water 
again!” Jimmy exclaimed. “İt feels like an 
elevat —" 
His words were drowned in the goose's 
frightened honking. From the water's edge be- 
low them came the banging. of guns Several 
bullets ripped through the feathers very close 
to Jimmy and the hummingbird The goose 
dodged, wheeled suddenly in the air 
Jimmy felt himself falling. He tried to shout 
to the hummingbird, but his mouth was full 
of soft goose-down, and he couldn't make a 
sound He gasped for breath—and looked up 
into the smiling face of Professor Tubbs. 

“Oh! So THAT'S how it all happenedl” he 
cried, jumping up from the armchair “But | 
—İ must have been dreaming, Professor “ 
“Of course you were, Jimmy,“ the professor 
chuckled, picking up the dropped stereoscope 
“But | think that what you dreamed was the 
truth, after all!’ 





















































HEY! WHATS ) 
THIS 2 


CONTEST 
rine Nghe 
ፈወ crave 


ASW рази, 


VLL ENTER THE 
CONTEST AS A SINGER 
MAYBE Y САМ WIN 

A PRIZE! 





- ” нммм ኝቼ 
BiG AMATEUR | “ለ (ке 
SHOW TALENT 
CONTEST, 


Tomorrow Night 
In Leafy Grove 


x LU 








Y WHY, BENNY BURRO! 


YOU CAN'T 
DO THAT! 





WHY | САМТ, 

"RED" ROBİN ! TO HURT YOUR 

= ә Gm FEELINGS...BUT... 
= > = 


SURE! YOU MIGHT BE- 
COME A GOOD SINGER 
WITH THE PROPER 


INSTRUCTOR! 


А GOOD ONE, EH? 
| İLL LOOK AROUND 
Ы AND FIND 
እ THE BEST! 


HEY, MR. CROW! 
HERES А CASH 
CUSTOMER! 


CULTIVATION! 1 THINK 
YOU NEED VOCAL 
LESSONS! 


ND À VOICE 
HER AND 


TAKE LESSONS! 


| ILL pO IT! 


BÜT REMEMBER, 


єт; GO ТО А GOOD 
деле 


DEAR МЕ! WHAT 15 THAT | 
HORRIBLE NOİSE 
OUTSIDE 2 
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GOOD FOR YOU! W 





WHATS ALLTUE ኞች 
COMMOTION DOWN 2 





ARE YOU ^ 
THE BEST? 


RIGHT BIRD! I CAN TEACH 
YOU ALL YOU WANT 








THERE £ 


HELLO, MR. CROW! 
ІМ LOOKING FOR 
A GOOD VOCAL 


NOW 50 ILL BE IN 

GOOD VOICE FOR. 
THE CONTEST 
TOMORROW! 


J| HI, BENNY, WHERE 
Ly GOIN’ 2 


HELLO, 
MIKE MOCKING- 
BIRI 





WELL, BENNY, УМЕ TAUGHT YOU EVERY- 
THING | KNOW! YOU CAN SING Аз 


ee NEXT AFTERNOON, BENNY TROTS 
OFF THROUGH THE WOODS TO ENTER 
THE TALENT CONTEST. 


(M GOING DOWN TO THE 
TALENT CONTEST IN THE 
GROVE! ARENT 

YOU COMING ? 





NO | CANT 
GO DOWN 
THERE! 


İLL TELL YA, BENNY, 
ሃ SEE, IM ል MOCKING") 
BIRD... 




















WELL, I'VE GOT 50 MANY VOICES | WOULDN'T 


KNOW WHICH ONE WOULD SOUND BEST...SO 
zı | JUST DECIDED МОТ 


TO ENTER. 










THAT'S FUNNY! THERE'S 
NOBODY AROUND YET ! 
GUESS ІМ EARLY. 


| (Ы: SEE YOU LATER, MIKE! 
IVE GOTTA GO DOWN TO 
THE CONTEST. 
መ Ы 









HELLO, YOUNG” 
FELLOW! HAVE 
YOU COME FOR 
THE CONTEST? 








50 LONG, 
BENNY! 
GOOD 

ішек! 









YOURE THE FIRST ONE! THE JUDGES 
ARE ALL HERE 50 | GUESS WED 
BETTER START WITH YOU! 
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И DONT FEEL BADLY, BENNY! IM SORRY 
„ВЛ REALLY. YOUR VOICE ISN'T ANY 
BETTER THAN MR CROWS .. 


% AND His 18 5 AWFUL! 









JUST WAITLE | SEE THAT МЕ 
| CROW! İLL TELL HIM: 
А THING OR TWO! 





ወዘ SECOND THOUGHT THOUGH, IT REALLY WASN'T 
HIS FAULT НЕ DID THE BEST HE COULD CAUSE | 
REALLY HAVEN'T GOT A VERY GOOD VOICE... 

= GUESS | WAS SILLY TO 
ENTER THE CONTEST 

















HEY! SOUNDS 
LIKE SOMEBODY 

















İ AN: BESIDES . SOMEBODY 
ELSE'LL HAVE A CHANCE 
x TO WIN NOW! 







"RED" ROBIN! 
WHAT'S THE 
MATTER 2 





| WAS 50 ANXIOUS TO ENTER TH’ CONTEST 

THAT Ges) 1-1 PRACTICED ALL DAY YESTERDAY, 

р AN” I'M TOO HOARSE 
TO SING A NOTE TODAY/ 
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OH, "RED" IM SORRY! 
ISN'T THERE £ 
SOMETHING 
THAT... < 


2 HEY/ 
МАТ А 


BE. 






two 





















| YOU WAIT RIGHT HERE AN’ | 
LEAVE EVERYTHING TO МЕ! 


HELLO, BENNY...WHAT 
LUCK DID YOU 
4 HAVE? 


5 ve сот AN IDEA, ‘RED! 
ILL BE BACK IN À — Ç 
E. LITTLE WHILE! 





OH, | DIDN'T HAVE А CHANCE! BUT МЕ 
GOT A BETTER IDEA THAN WIN- 
NING THE CONTEST MYSELF, 

„LISTEN | 





| 8(22-2-8222-ваз. 
WILL YOU DO IT 2 


SAY, THAT'S 
SWELL/ SURE 
| WILL! 





IN THE RIGHT. 
PLACES AND 
YOU'LL REALLY 
LOOK THE 
PART! 


OKAY, MİKE, LET'S Go! 
YOU LOOK GREAT! 









WAIT! HERES 
| TO DECIDE WHO 15 ANOTHER. 


\ THE WINNER ! CONTESTANT! 




























AS 
MIKE 
бр 


THE UNANI = Г OF THE İLİ THAT Ер" 
MOUS DECISION... İL JUDGES I5... | ROBİN WINS! 
= 4 
S к= Case 

































Y'SEE, YOU 







THAT WAS GREAT, 4 , BOY, CONGRATULATIONS, 
MIKE! WAIT'LL sö E "RED" YOU WON _/ ፦| DON'T J| WON ir BY 
WE TELL "RED" HALF OF THE UNDER- dbs PROXY! 
ROBIN WHAT FIRST PRIZE! STAND. 4 






HAPPENED! 

















| GUESS | WASN'T CUT QUT TO 
ВЕ A SINGER ANYWAY! AFTER: 

THIS, ILL LEAVE IT TO : 
THE BIRDS ! 







EE 
| IMITATED YOUR VOICE IN THE CONTEST, AND ЈЕ 
YOU DIDN'T HAVE SUCH A GOOD VOICE | WOULDN T 
HAVE WON IT! 50 YOU AN tUL SPLIT 
= THE FIRST PRIZE, 
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[Т ЖЛ DANT DD ЕЙ) 


ПЕТЕ ТИМ SMITH. 














